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Nk>*yet time ferues,where*n you may redeeme 
Y our b an i flit honors.and rcliore your felues. 

Into the good thoughts of the world agame : 
Reuenge th e ieering and difdaind contempt 
Of tins proud king,wIio Audios day and night 
To anfvvere all the dehciie owes to yocf, 

Euen with the bloody payment of y our deaths • 
therefore I fay 4 

War. Peacecoofcn,fay no more; 

And now I will vnclafpe a fecret bookc. 

And to your quicke conceiuing difconterits 
lie reade you matter dcepe and dangerous* 

As full of penll and aduenterous (pint* 

As to o’rewalke a Current roring lowd. 

On the vnltedfalt footing of a fpeare. 

Hot. If lie fall m,good-night,or fincke 5 or fwim* 
Send danger from the Ealt vnto the Weft, 

So honor croflc it, from the North to South, 

And let them grapple : O the bleud more ltirs 
To roufe a lyon than to flait a ham 

Korth. Imagination of lome great exploit 
\ j T Driues him beyond the bounds of patience. 

^ Z3/ ( By heauen me thinkes it were an eafielcape, 
v To plucke bright honor from the palefac* d Moone, 

Or diue into the‘bof tome of the deepe, 

Where fadome line could neuer touch the ground* 
And plucke vp drowned honour by the locks* 

So he that doth redeeme her thence might weare 
Without corriuail all her dignities: 

But out vpon this halfefacTf-ellovvfhip. 

He apprehends a world of figures here, 

But not the forme of what he fhould attend. 

Good coofen giue me audience for a while. 

Hot . I crie you mercy. 

IP'or.Thofe fame noble Scots that are your prifoners 
Hot . Ilekeepethemall ; 

By God lie ftiall not haire a Scot of them, 

No, ifa Scot would laue his foule he (hall not. 
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fanfy the fourth, 

Jkkeepc them bythis hand. 

Wor. You ftart away, 

.And lend ho care vnto my purpoles : 

Tlicfc prifoners you fhall keepe. 

Hot, Nay,I will:' that’s flat : .* • 

He faid he would not ranfome Mortimer, 

Forbad my tongue to (peake of Mortimer, 

But 1 will finde him when he lies afleepe. 

And in his eare He hollow M ortimer : 

Nay, de haueaftarling flialbe taught to fpeakc 
Nothing but Mortimer, and giue ithim 

Tokeepc hisanger ftillin mouon. 

Wer. Heare you coofen, a word. 

Hot. Allftudies herellolemnly defie, 

Saue liow to gall and pinch this Bullmgbrooke, ; 

And that fame /word and buckler prince of Wales, 

But that I thinke his fatlierloues him not, 

Andwotild be glad he met with fomc milchancc: 

I would hauc him poifoned with a pot of Ale, 

IHor. Farewell kinfman^le talke to you 
When you are better tempered to attend. 

Kor. Why what a walpe- tongue and impatient foole 
Ait thou? to breake into this womans moode. 

Tying thine careto no tongue but thine owne ? 

Hot. Why Iooke you, I am whiptand fcour’gd with tods, 
Netled,and Hung with pifimircs,when I heare 
Of this vilepohtitian Bullingbrooke, 

In Ricliardsunie,wliat do you call the place ? 

A plague vpon ltjit is i n Gloceftcrfliire; 

T’was where the mad-cnp duke Jus vnclc kept 
His vnde Y orke, where I firft bowed my knee 
Vnto this king of fmij.es, this Bulhngbrooke: 

Zblood, when you and he came backe from Rauenfpurgh. 

Nor. AcBarkly caft ! e. Hot. Youiay true. 

Why what a Candy deale ofcurtefic, 

! ‘‘ fawning greyhound rhen did proffer 
book-; when his ini air f 
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noos.'* when ins mi-ant fortune, came to age, 
And gentle H an-y Percy 5 and kin d coolen: 
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